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CHAPTER XXIII.
Old Cy es.nK-lally found life dull

after Ray had non·» The hermit alao
appeared earns
more moros«· than «»vor He never
had been what mlnht be -»octal,
epeakln«; only when pj>«>ken to. and
then only In the fee :ble words.
Now Old ? M almost a walking
ephinx. ami found that time passed
elowly. Hie heartstrings had some¬
how be« .»lned with Raya
hopes and plans. H«a had I
.energy and thought to secur«' for Ray
. valuable stock of furs and kudq, and.
.va with hi· nature, felt a keen satis¬
faction in helping that youth to a few
hundred doll.«
Now Ray had departed, furs, gum

ond all. He had promised to return
with Martin and Angle later on. but of
that Old Cy felt somewhat dubious,
and ao the old man mourned.
There w·· no real reason for It. for

all Nature was now smiling. The lake
waa blue and rippled by tbe June
bréese·; trout leaped out of It night
and morning; flower· were blooming,
squirrels frisking, birds singing and
nest-bulding; and what OU Cy most
enjoyed, th« vernal season was at
hand.
i? Another m»tter aleo disturbed bim
.the whereabouts of McQulre and tb«
half breed. Pete Bolduc.

Levi had brought the Information
that neither had been seen nor heard
of since the previous autumn; but
that was not conclusive, and somehow
Old Cy felt that a certain mystery had
attached Itself to them, and once we
suspect a mystery. It pursues us like
a phantom. H* did not fear either of
these renegades, however. He had
never harmed them. Hut he felt that
any day might bring a call from one
or the other, or that some tragic out·
come would be disclosed.

Another problem also annoyed him
.who thle thief of their game
be. and whether his supposed cave lair,
wee a permanent biding t,
Two reason· bari '. Cy from

another visit to that sequestered lake
during the fall trapping season: first.
Its evident danger, snd then lack of
time. But now. with nothing to do ex¬
cept wait for the incoming one·, an
impulse to visit again this myateriou·
.pot came to him.
He had, at the former excursion, felt

almost certain that this unknown trap¬
per waa either M^tiuir«· or the half-
breed Some ¡»-.»ernons made by Levi
seemed to corroborate that theory, snd
Impelled hy it, OM Cy started alone,
«one morning, to visit ttkle lake again.
It took him un'il midday to carry his
canoe, camp outr-.t. nt:«·. and all aero··
from tbe stream to stream, and twt
tight had come ere kg reached th· Ja-

goon where h·* snd Ray had left the'
mala stream arri campad. Up here
Old Cy now turned hie canoe, snd re¬
ps ring the bark shack they had built.
which had been crushed by wtnter's

j snow, he camped there again.
? "it morning, bright and early, h«

1 launched hie canoe an¦' e fol-
J lowed th« s stream thron»
I dark gorge and out Into the ?
lake again.
Here he halted snd looked about.
No signs of aught human could be

The Ions, narrow lakelet
sparkled beneath the morning sun.
The bald mountain frowned upon It.
the jagged ledges Just across faced

j him like serried ramparts, an eagl«
slowly circled overhead, and. b·
dicatlun of primal solitud«, an antiered

stood loking at him froni out an
opening sbore thf» leides.

"Guess I'm ? xclalmed
Old Cy, glancing a f this
ain't s plctur worth rememberln', I

r saw one. Wish I could take It

Followed the Winding Stream.
with me :¦ an' If I
was aure o' flindln' as; thar. I
Td never worry 'bout golu' when my
time comes.**

After a ¡..UK welt, aa If he wanted to

plotu:
bis p.i
water, and stepped ash·

ad l&nded
over eight months j

-.1. glanc¬
ing at ' that ain't a <

torn up" Tw.>. by ?
aa he saw another drawu out and half
hid by a 1
To this second one b J at

once and
r% all win¬

ter, for tt was partially !. wa- ,ter, and half afloat in It w«>re two pad¬
dles and a setting pole. A gunny
bag. evidently containing tho usual
coking outfit of a w lay soak- ,

Ing In one end. a frying pan and an ax
were rusting in the other, and a
Ing of mould had brown«*] each cross-
bar snd thsrai

.n here quit«? a spell, all winter.
I guess." muttered Old Cy, looking It
orer, snd then he advanced to the
other canoe. That was. aa he assert¬
ed, bottom up. and also lay half hid
back of a Jutting ledge of slate. Two
paddles leaned against this ledge, snd
near by was aa 'ting pole. All
three of these familiar ohjects were
brown with damp mould and evidently
had rested there many month«.

"Curia, curls." muttered Old Cy
again. "1 calla· ¡.in'here.
'n' here's two canoes left to rot, 'n'
been here all wlir.
Then wl' .· sense of need, he

returned to his canoe, seized his rifle,
looked all around, over the lake, up
Into the green tangle above the ledges,
snd finally followed the narrow pas-
sag« leading to where he had once
watched smoke arise Bora on top of
this ledge he again halted and looked
about. 1
Back of it was the same V-shaped

cleft across which a cord had held
drying pelts, the cord was still there. '

snd below it he could see the dark
skins amid the confusion of jagged
stones.
Turning, he stepped from this ledgs

to the lower one nearer th« lake,
walked down Its slop«, and looked
about again. At its foot was a long, I
narrow, abelf-llke projection, ending
at the corner of the ledge. Old Cy fol¬
lowed thla to Its end and stepped down .

into a narrow crevasse.
"Grest Scott!" he exclaimed, taking

a backward step as he did so.
And well be might, for there at his .

feet lay a rifle coated with rust beside I
a brown felt hat.
Had a grinning skull met his eyes

be would not have been more astound- ¦

ed. In fact, that was the n«*xt object
he expected to see. and he glanced up
and down the crevasse for It. None
leered at him, however, and picking
up the rusted weapon, he continued
his search.
Two rods or so below where be had

climbed the upper ledg«'. he was halt¬
ed again, for th« re*, at hia hand almost,
was s curious doorlike opening some
three feet high and one foot wide, back
of sn outstanding slab of slat«.
The two abandoned canoes bad sur¬

prised him. the rusty rifle astonished
him. but this, a self-evident cave en¬
trance, almost took bis breath away.
for one instant he glanced at it,

stepped back .* step, dropped the rusty
rifle and cocked his own. as If expect¬
ing a ghost ?? panther to emerge.
Non« came, however, and once more
Old Cy advanced and ue«ired into this

opening, A faint IlgfTt illumined Its
Interior.s weird s'ant of sunlight, yet
enough to show a roomy cavern.
The mystery was solved. This sure¬

ly wss the hiding spot of the strange
trapper I

"Can't see why I missed it afore,"
Old Cy muttered, kneeling that be
might better look within, and sniffing
at the peculiar odor. "Wonder if th«
cuss Is dead in thar, or what smells
so!"
Then ha arose snd grasped the slab

of slate. One slight pull snd it fell
aside.
"A nat'ral door, by hokey!** ex¬

claimed Old Cy, and once more he
knelt and looked In.
The bravest man will hesitate a mo¬

ment before entering such a cavern,
prefaced, so to speak, by two aban-

1 canoes, a rusty rifle, human
head covering, each and a:
ing something tragic, and Old Cy was
no exception. That he had come upon
some grewsome mystery was apparent-
Canoes were not left to rot In the wil¬
derness or rifles dropped without
cause.
And then, that hat!
Surely her«, or hereabouts, had

been enacted a drama of murderous
nature, and Inside this cavern might
repose its bloodstained sequel.

Hut the filtering beams of light en-
leed Old Cy, and be entered. No

ghas- 'ronted him, but In¬
stead a human, if cramped, abode. A
fireplace deftly fashioned of slate oc
cuplé«! one side of this cave; In front
a low table of the same flat stone, rest¬
ing upon small ones; snd upon th«
table were ruaty tin dishes, a few
mouldy hardtack, s knife, fork, and
scrape of meat, exhaling the odor of
decay. A smell of smoke from the
charred wood In the fireplace mingled
with it all. b rraar was a bed

-own fir twigs, also mouldy, s
blanket, and tanned deerskins.
The car« was of oral. Irregular

shape, barely high enough for Old Cy
tc stand upright. Across Its roof, on
either side of the rude chimney, s nar¬
row crack admitted light, snd as he
looked about, he ««aw In the dim light
another doorlike opening into still an

cave into this he peered, but
could see nothing.
"A queer llvln' spot.** he mattered

at last, "a r«*g lar human panther den.
An' 'twas out o' this I seen the smoke
oome. An here's his gun." he added,
as, more accustomed to the dim light,
he ssw one In a corner. "Two guas.
two canoes, an' nobody to hum," he
continued. "I'm safe, anyhow. Hut
I've got to peek Into that other
sartlu sure," and he withdrew to the
open air.
A visit to a «couple of birches soon

provided means of light, and he again
entered the cave On» moment

hen a flaring larch of bark was
Inner cave. ?

vasse not four feet wide, ami stooping,
as he now had to, Old Cy »ntered and
knelt while he
H« *?» I ex

slate.
h lay a slab of the
f auarht human, ani

y was a! -1 his
tips

:t .«n

It la »aid th.<

it. ?

lift ¡'

lai

turn

1 coin and tot.
stuff··

Illa of a
:;atiuna from one to fifty d

was I yellow««d b)
with 111 glowing ;

spot '

It was an innholder's license, au¬
thorizing one Thoma« Mctiutr« to fur¬
nish food, shelter, and entertainment
for man and as
With «-y«'S almost tear-«!tmmed and

heart throbbing at having foun !
Chip's splendid heritage. Old Cy now
gazed at it
The sharp stones upon which he

knelt nearly pierced his flesh, but he
felt them not
The glint of sunlight from the cra<*k

above caressed his scant gray hairs
and white fringing beard, forming al
most s halo, yet he knew it not.
He only knew that here, before him.

on this rude stone table, lay thousands
of dollars, all belonging to the child
he lo ·.

"Thank Ood, little gal," he said at
last. "I'.e found what belongs to ye,
'n' ye hain't got to want f«>r nothln' no
more. I wish I could kiss ye now."

Little did he realize that at this
very : fulness for h .t
sake, poor Chip was lost to all who
knew her. and. half starved and al¬
most hopeless, knew not where to
find shelter.

CHAPTER XXIV.
When Old Cy emergevi from the

cave, his face glorified and heart
throbbing with the blessings now his
to give Chip, he looked about with a!
most fear. The two abandoned <

and the trusty rifle had seemed aa as¬
surance of tragic import, and >.
proof of this outlaw's death.
this cave had been bis lair, could not
be doubted; and so momaalOBai was
this discovery, and so anxious was Old
Cy to rescue this fortune, that he
trwmblcd with a sudden dread.
Hut no sign ot human presence met

his sweeping look.
Tbe lake still rippled and smiled lu

th« sunlight. Two deer, a buck and
dOaV »OTXa. sa'aVaa, . a Ba »Sal ¦!»·.)a«.Tag I.

«TrOTw just across, wôTÎ·» «?**..?«? fett
that rusty r·:".·· still uttered Its fatal
message.
Once more md Cy glanced all a

and the:i the cave again.
Here. In the »nd with trem-

| bling hands, he filled the
more, and aim. a. s.ar | faint

j was he fnm mt, he hurried
to the ??· ¡in ItsI bow go with
his b!üi
Then h«· a deer back to the

cave, do¬
lile rifle, and

down the path to
** launched it, snd

¦ff.
e ! so frail

s craft. An.i now, as he «wun« its
prow aro« a curi¬
ous ol

Far up tl
..ke a

floating lot by a human arm
What in

Cy r.·

from the lake arai bow his sole thought.
And · addle
he tax*n«d bla can ·

the lake. ¦¦And now, as he M
If. and he

saw a g*-.
corps· r as if in
a death gì had hair of
bron ··

scarred fa vawn and

Ha·· Ified.
oi.:

glan< -'«ht. an."
he tun
the If

Th» ' calm and
serene», th«? mornlni «'ill kissed

still
watc;

·. the w I :

? face as he
last

lay h«
was. after al! ? for all

'hame and sisma so far t
out t«) her.

It was a f, his
aa al »risi wearied as

lake
and brea·: of hoart f«*lt grat
itude as be In * Bis c*»v>e out on the

-ar the ire h«nis» No
a A

thin coin- -.: the
cabin
on earth, h: ! BOW for the "

Old Cy | «

plan* '

.re»

First a·

igte, and err
am whal

now r · <

must his , thla far "

aught be had !«·. -« be dls-

Hut how waa he
>>n to ar
irnT And

what If
Two con«

Mm ?«·**- fir<t. he must a«.
ceal the fortune that non« of
friends ev«n c

BS Martin an
party hla

fui car·· 'lip's heritage
wss I ink. in ht

f his fu-

to th· ! him
to h*> .:ig a
shovel, returned to his « .moe.

In fiv«· minute» the cans of
in the sand

upon
concealment. it all
amountedto.be hn

;ght. To aseara it and
? way fmm this now al¬

most ac«ursed lake ha«l l>een his sole
tud must be until I>cks and

bolts c«>uld guard It That
night ,it a mor

daya after. Just aa tho sun was
.luntain top, Martin. An

ind Ray entered th« lake.
How grateful boti and Amzl

were f r their arrival, how eagerly
hands with them at the

landing and how like two hoys Mar¬
tin and Ray beh.t hi no de¬
scription.

All that had happened in Creenvale
was s...? told Chip's conduct and
progress were r«*lated by Angle.
Ray's ¡lana to ramala h«*ro another
winter were disrlohoj by him; and
then, when the cheerful party had
gathered about the evening Are, Mar¬
tin touched upon another ma;

"I ay as we were coming
in." r ind he says that neither
SfcGuir·· nor the half-breed ha» been
seen or heard of since early last fall.
Herfiey came In early this spring wltn.
one of his deputies; they visited a
half dozen lumber camps, called twice
at Tim's Place, and eren went over
to Petes cabin on the Fox Hole, but
nowhere could they learn anything of
these two men More than that, no
canoe was found at Pete's hut, and
there wn* no sign of occupation at all
thla just winter No'thlng could be
learned from Tim. either, although
not much was expected from that
source It Is all a most mysterious
disappearance, and the last that we
can Basra in" Pete was his arrival and
depa ' Tim's Plac after are
rescued Chip."

I thlah Ixith on 'em has
this section was gittin' too warm for
'em " remarked Levi, "an' tin > ve lit
out."

good riddance if they h.
answered Old Cy. an' I'm sartin
on us 11 ever in."
And Old 'ke the truth, for

name of this party ever did. In fact,
I man beinK. except hin I
Martin, ever I« that

talL
Put another matter now began to

and Chip
That

ali w«s not as I. Old t'y soon
I face and actions,

and 'ying It.
¦.\\ "' h«

said to Ray « came.
"W she glad to see |
"Why. yes." ansv .. hwiklng

away, "she appeared to be. 1 wasn't
in Creen vale but two weeks, you
know "

? her 'most every evenln' dur
In' thai time, I »'pose?"* .

"TTo, not every one."* returned "ay.
vaguely; "her school hadn't closed
when 1 got home, and she studied
nights, you see."
Old Cy watched Ray's face for a mo¬

ment.
I ain't pryln' into yer love mat¬

ters." he said at aal is I'm on
your side, I'd sorter like to know how
It's progressin'. Wa'r.'t thar nothln'
said 'tween ye.no sort o' promise.
for«» ye ««nie 'way?"
"No, nothing of that sort." answered

Ray. looking coi h wo
parted gond friends, and she sent her

I'm afraid Chip don't
? quite Ilk·

oil Cj aiade ···> aoawor, though a
viere<1 hum. ha" escaped him atj the ' whal he roara

"I with 1 matters
'fore ye left." be said, after a pause:
"that Is. If tllatin' to be here

It's most too lo-
a gal gut·. ??'; 'side«, 'taint

.e no defense, in
fact. » i. eo
Old Cy «aid no more.
A few days later he made a pro¬

posal that astonished Martin.
"I've been here now "bout two

. said, "an" I'm gittin sorter
oneasy ? spare me a
couple ?' ?

Intimation of his real errand
escaped him. and so adroitly had he

?, that when hi» canoe was ?
and he bade tl by, no one »us-

«· valuable a cargo It carried
Hu* wa·« more than **¦

oneasy," ß he
dare! «*p during
that thre«» day·' Journey out of th·»

«-n«**ss was in his canoe, wl··
pillowed on that ¡.

CHAPTER XXV.
When Old Cy Join«*«, the little party

at th«· take airain he m have
aged yen »y smile was
gone He loi I » w.n-n and dis¬

tato.
ru· ·»··' fr.>m Green»·

he said «imply, "an' nob«>dy can find
hide nor hair on her. They've fol

' the mads for miles in ere
ration [ in he found that's
seen anybody like her 'n' they've even
dragged Ute müloond She left a not«»
chargln It to that duro fool. Hannah,
and thing« «he said, which I gurus
was true I'd like to duck her In the
boss-pond"*
Surh new« was like a bombehell In

the camp, or if not. what n«>in followed
was. for aMer a few daya Old Cy rumie
another announcement which

*

"I think I'd beat go back to Of*
vale." he »aid. "an' begin a «ar«
that gal. I ain't ·. ly In the

that need« me ·<> much. <>r I

you f m. That little gal
: can't ta ?¬

??ore
me ao much as I need h»»r ?
up my mimi G? start ti ;ill 1
find 1 he'll
head for th«· « « agin, 'u' I'm

. up whai
that

gal mid«:

Old Cy Now Oared at It.

won't do no fool thing li»
'way with
whar arr.ln l:er own llvin' If I liv«
long "nu IT. From the note she
know that was in her mind."

tin reallr.ed thai th«-r«· w*M
use in trying to change Old Cy's In¬
tent.in fact, had no heart to do ao.
for he too felt much the same toward

"I'll give you all the funds you ?
old friend." he made answer, "and
wish you -1 on your mission.
I'll do more than that eren. I'll pay
some one to watch st Grindstone for
the next year, ao if Chip reaches there,
we can learn It."
That night he held a consultation

with hie wiiv.
"I suspect we are somewhat to

blame for this unfortunate happen¬
ing," be said to her. or. at least, some
thoughtless admissions you may have

·¦- It. It'· a matter we !
are responsible f« r, or 1 foal so, any- I
way. I think as OM Cf does, that this
girl must be found If aMbtJ c»n do It, !
and I propose that we break camp and jreturn to Greenvale. If Amzl «»an't be
coaxed to go along. I must leave Levi
with him. No power on earth can
keep Old Cy here any 1.
But the old hr-rmit had changed

somewhat sin« \Mmt he broke
away and retorn«ed to this camp, and
when the alternative of remaining
here alon«· | out with them all.
was preseiiteil, h«· BOOO yii-lded.

"If Cyrus is goln'. I'll have to," he
.aid. "I'd be Ion« some without him."
And to this assertion he adi.·

Ray. however, was the most dent¬
ed and unhar·;·· ¦·*·- here, though
fortunately Old Cy wa? the only one
who understood why, and he keptsilent.
They were even more snd when Aunt

tort showed thetn Chip's message.and ? ; it with brimming eye·.
And now came Old Cy's departure.

on a quest as I as that of the
Wandering Jew and as pathetic as the

Ancient Msxiner'e.
But th« clltBSX was reached when

Old Cy gave Martin his parting mes¬
sage snd charge:

"Here's a bank book,** he asJ<I "that
calls fer 'bout $60.000. It's th« savin's
o' McGutre. 'n' belongs to Chip. I
found the cave whar 'twas hid. I
found McCulre 'n' the half-breed, both
dead "n" floatin in the lakarcius by. an'
'twas to keer fer this money I quit yethree weeks ago.

"If I never come back here,.an' I
never shall 'thought I find Chip..keepit f«*r her. Sometime she may show
up. If ever she does, tell her Old Cydid all he could fer ber."

CHAPTER XXVI.
Ufe at Peaceful Valley snd the

home of Judson Walker fell Into Its
usual monotony after Chip's depart
ure.
Kach day Uncle Jud went about his

chores and his orop-gatherlng snd
watched the learys grow scarlet
brown, and finally go eddying up and
down the valley, or heap themselves
Into every nook and cranny for final
sleep.
Existence had become somethinglike this to him, but he could no longeranticipate a vernal budding forth as

the leaves came, but only the sear and
tutumn for himself, with the small
and sadly neglected churchyard at the
Corners for Its ending.
Snow came and piled ltaelf into fan¬

tastic drifta. The stream's summer
chatter was huahed. The cowa,chickens, and his horse, with wood¬
cutting, became his aole car··. Once
a week he Journeyed to the Corners
for his weekly paper snd Mandy'serrands, always hoping for a messagefrom Chip. Now and then one came, s
little missive In angular chlrography.telling how she longed to return to
them, which they read and reread bycandle!!,

nehowthls strange wanderer, this
unaccounted for waif, hsd crept Into
his Ufe and love as a flower would,
and "Pattycake." as he had named
her, with her appealing eyes snd odd
ways, was never out of his thoughts.
And so the winter dragged its slow,

chill course. Spring finally unlocked
the brook once more, the apple snd
chorry blossoms came, the robins be
gan neat building, and one day Uncle
Jud returned from tbe corner with a
glad smile on bis face.

"Pattycske's school's goln' to close
in s couple o' weeks more, 'n' then
she's comln' home." he announced,
and Aunt Mandy. her face beaming,made haste to wipe her "specs" and
read the Joyous tidings.
For a few days Uncle Jud acted ss

had forgotten something snd
knew not where to look for tt. He
lingered ab«^ut the house a hon he

', naturally be at work. He peer¬ed into one room and then anothnr. In
an abstracted way. and finally Aunt
Mandy csugbt him In the keeping-
room, with »in raised..a
thing unheard of..seated In one of
the haircloth chairs and looking
STO.::

"Mandy." he aald. as she entered,"do you know, I think | icturs
we've ha·! ¡ere ninh on to 40
year Is homely nuff to stop a horse,
'n' they make me feel like
a fu: ar's that 'D«*a»h Bod o'
Dan ? Mont

..»daily m't stand
an' 'The Fath«T a* His

rad o* that. *n*
the smirk h«>'e »rot on his face. I feel
Jest s paw a stun
at him this ni u may f··«·! sot
on Ch. Bt I'd Ilk«

B" b'jodle Into the cow
shed An r curtains,** he
continued, looking around, "things so

.hey mane me shiver, an' this car¬
pet with the Aggers o' green and yal-
ler birds, it sorter stuns me.
"Now Pattycake's comln' purty

soon. She must 'a' seen more cheer¬
ful keepln' rooms'n ourn, 'n' I'm cal-
latln' we'd beat rip this 'un all up an'
fix It new. Then thsr's the front
chamber.in fact, both on "em.with
the yaller spindle beds 'n' blue cur¬
tains, an' only a square of rag carpetfront o' the dressers. Say. Mandy," he
continued, looking around once more,
"how'd we ever happen to git 10 manyblue curtains?"
His discontent with their home now

took shape in vigorous action, and
Aunt Mandy came to share it. Trip
after trip to the Rlggarill« store was
made. Two new chamber sets and
rolls of carpeting arrived at the sta¬
tion six miles away, and came up the
valley. A psperhanger was engagedand kept busy for ten days. The
death-bed pictures were literally kick¬
ed Into the cow shed, and In three
weeks four rooms had been so recon¬
structed snd fitted anew that no one
would reoognlte them.
Meanwhile Uncle Jud had utterly

neglected hie "craps," while he worked
around the bouse. The wide lawn had
been clipped close. ? new picket
fence, painted white, replaced the
leaning, zigzag one around the garden.
Weeds and brush disappeared, and onlyAunt Mandy's protest saved the pic¬
turesque brown bouse from a coat of
paint.
And then "Pattycsk·" srrlv«d.
Nearly s year before awe had been

brought here, a weary, bedraggled,
dusty, half-starved waif. Now Uncle
Jud met her at tbe station, his face
shining; Aunt Mandy clasped her
close to her portly person; aad as
Chip looked around snd saw what had
been done In her honor snd to make
her welcome, her eyes filled.

"I never thought anybody would,
care for me like this,** she exclaimed,snd then glancing at Uncle Jud. her
eyes alight, she threw her arms about
his neck and, for the first time, kissed
him.
And never in all his life had he felt

more amply paid for anything be bad
done.
Then and there. Chip resolved to do

something that now lay in her power
.to face shame and humbled prideand all the sacrifice It meant to her
in the end, and reunite these two long-
separated brothers. But not now, no,
not yet.

Before her lay two golden Joyous
summer months. Aunt Abby wss com¬
ing up lster. She could not fare her
own humiliation now. She must wait
until these happy days wer« past, then
tell her wretched story, not sparing
herself on« lots, and then, if she must.

<ô fier way, an outcast into the ** -

mee ?
? utterly wrong she was in this
usioo. and bow little el

stood the broad charity «'f I
need n«>t ?>·> explained. She was onlr
¦ child as yet in all but stature. Tho
one most bitter sneer of
Hannah still rankled and imi'

«m seiiee. Its eff.· t'Mp-
bad been as usual on her nature and
belief, and this waif of the wllde;
this gnome child, must not b« J·:
by ordinary standards. Like
tloas from «rr»nte««,que mirrors, so had
her ideas of right and duty been dis¬
torted by eerie influences and «
surroundings There wa» first the un¬
speakable brutality of hur f al
then the menial years at Tima Place,
with no more consideration than a
horse or pig received, her only educa¬
tion being the uncanny teachings of

;"oniah 1'nder this baleful tul-
'ion. coupled with the ever present
menace and mystery' of a vast wilder¬
ness, she passed frum childh«.>od
womanho«»d. with the fixed belief that
human kind were n«· than
brut.·«, that tbe forest was peopled by
? aotaaOt world of spites, the shadowy
forms of both man and b«>ast and

than this, that all thought and
action here must be the selfish ones
of personal gain and personal pi
tlon. I.Ike a dog forever expecting a
blow, like any dumb brute ever on
guard against superior force, so had
Chip grown to maturity, a cringing,
helpless, almost hopeless creature.
and yet one whose inborn impulses
and des'res revolted at her surround¬
ing
Ooee removed from these, however,

and In a purer atmosphere, she war
like one born again. Her past impres¬
sions still remained, her queer belief
of present and future conditions waa
still a motive force, and the cringing,
blow expecting nature waa yet her·.

this reason, and because this
new world and these new people were
ho unaccountable and quite beyond ber
ken in tender influence and loving
care, what they had done and for what
purpose seemed ail the more itnpres-
.ire Ft·!* it was la ao wise wasted;
instead. It was like God-given sunshine
to a flower that has never known
aught except the chilling shadow of
a dense forest-
And now ensued an almost pathetic

play of Interest, for Chip set herself
about the duty of giving Instead of ob¬
taining pleasure
She became what she was at Tim's

Place..a menial, so far as they would
let bar, .end from e»rly morning until
bedtime, some step, some duty, some
kindly care for her benefactors, was
assumed by her. She worked ai»·?
weeded in the trardea. she drove and
milked the cows, she followed Uncle
Jud to the hayfleld. Insisting that she
must help, until at last be protested.

"I like ye 'round me ail the time,
girlie," be assured her. "for ye"re the
beet o' eomt any. n' I'd rather se« ver
facen' any posy that ever grew. Hut
you've got to quit workln' so much In
the sun. 'Twill get yer hand* all cal¬
loused 'n' face freckled, an' I won't

'.t. I want ye to injle yourself,
read books, pick flowers, 'n' sit in the
.had«* I sue ye've got Into the habit

? ain't a bad 'un, but
thar ain't no need on't here."

CHAPTER XXVII.
many weeks now Chip had suf¬

fered from a troubled conscience, and.
like molt cf ue. waa unablu to face ite
con«e Min.
Time and agiln she had planned how

she e I· it and yet bring
thoee two br- r-thor without
first coni. ee?G-f. Old Cy must be told.

could explain her con¬
duct to h: uld eurely forgiv»
her. ehe thought, and then, maybe, find
another home for her somehow and
somewhe· .sitive as ehe was.
to now confess her cowardly conc«»al-
ment and her deception of those who
had loved and truatftd her, seemed
horrible.

But evi than her
will, for one day In the last of August.
Uncle Jud returned from the village
store, bringing dress materiata and
startling Information. "Cap'n Beml«
is fslila' purty fast." he said, "so Aunt
Abby writes, an' she ain't cumin' up
here. It won*t make no difference to
you girile," he continued, turning to
Chip. "I've brought home stuff to rig
ye out fer school. Miss Solon, the
dressmaker's comln' toraorrer, 'n'
we'll r a* ye In good shape.
We've made up our minds ye belong
to us fer good, me 'u' Manùy," he add¬
ed, smiling st Chip, "an' I shall go
with * if Cap'nRemis ain't Improvia', 'a' find ye a
board tr. .

"I'm BSrtaW sorry to hear 'bout the
Cap'n.'' Interrupted Aunt Mandy. as if
the other matter and Chip's future
were settled definitely; "but if he
drops off. Aunt Abby must come here
fer good I dumo but it'll be s relief.**
she added, looking at Uncle Jud and
sighing. ''T\»an't no loTemBtflh la
the first place, 'n' Aiihy's mind's al¬
ways been sot on your brother Cyrus,'n' tsl ¡ulte gin up the Idee he
was all\·
And now a sudden faintness came

to Chip as the chasm In her own life
was thur Only ono instant
sh« faltered, and then her defiant
courage rose supreme and she took
th« plunge.

"Oh, your brother Cyrus Isn't dead.Uncle Ju he'a alive
and I know him 1 v.· k::own It all
summer ami dar»· no: t«*ll bei-ause I'm
a miserable coward and couldn't own
up that 1 lied to y«.u My name Isn't
Raymond, it's McGulre, and my fa¬
ther was a m ad I'm n«>body
and fit for nobody. I ki.ow you'll all

a and 1 deserve it. I'm
willing t«· fhough." and the
Basal instant ab« was kneeling before

a .lud an«! so!.hing.
It had all eoa« in a brief torrent of

pitiful confession which few would be
brave enough t«· Bt
To Chip, BOalOf herself as Fhe did.

it meant loss of I.
snd all else she now valued, and that
she must ?F????? homeless wanderer
once mon*

Rut Uncle Jud thought otherwise,
for now h»· drew the sobbing girl lnb»
his lap,

..Quit takln' on «o. glrüe." h« said,
choking back a lump; 'why, well si*"


